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regular tug for Behemoth, but he managed it by devouring
a little more fuel than usual. A few pieces of wood, added
to Kllouth's furnace, served to increase the steam pressure.
For this last forty-eight hours our train had been
travelling through an almost deserted countiy. Settle-
ments or villages were no longer to be met with. Only
here and there a farm, or isolated dwelling, buried in the
great pine-forests, with which the southern ridges bristled.
Three or four times a solitary mountaineer greeted us with
admiring exclamations. No doubt, on seeing the mar-
vellous apparatus ascending the mountain, they imagined
that Brahma had taken it into his head to transport an
Retire pagoda to some inaccessible and lofty height.
At last, on the 25th of June, Banks gave the word to
" Halt!" and thus ended the first part of our journey into
Northern India.
The train came to a standstill in the middle of a wide
glade, near a torrent, the limpid waters of which would
supply the wants of our camp for several months. Our
out-look, too, extended for fifty or sixty miles over the
plain.
Steam House was now 975 miles from its starting-place,
6000 feet above the level of the sea, and resting at the foot
of the Dhawalagiri, whose summit rises -27,000 feet into the
air.